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0 Canada!  Terre  de  nos  ai'eux! 

Chant  National. 


0 Canada!  Beloved  Country! 

National  Hymn. 


Words  by  The  Honorable  Judge  Routhier.  Words  by  Wilfred  Campbell. 


0 Canada  ! Terre  de  nos  aieux, 

Ton  front  est  ceint  de  fleurons  glorieux  ! 

Car  ton  bras  salt  porter  r6p6e, 

II  sait  porter  la  croix  ! 

Ton  histoire  et  une  epopee 
Des  phis  brillants  exploits. 

Et  ta  valeur,  de  foi  temp6e, 

Prot4gera  nos  foyers  et  nos  droits. 

Sous  I’ceil  de  Dieu,  pres  du  fleuve  geant, 

Le  Canadien  grandit  en  esperant. 

II  est  d’une  race  here, 

B6ni  fut  son  berceau. 

Le  ciel  a marque  sa  carriere 
Dans  ce  monde  nouveau. 

Toujours  guide,  par  sa  lumiere, 

11  gardera  Thonneur  de  son  drapeau. 

De  son  patron,  precurseur  duvrai  Dieu, 

II  porte  au  front  Taur^ole  de  feu. 

Ennemi  de  la  tyrannie 
Mais  plein  de  loyaute, 

II  veut  garder  dans  I’harmonie 
Sa  here  libert6  ; 

Et  par  Teffort  de  son  genie, 

Sur  notre  sol  asseoir  la  vdrit^. 

Amour  sacr6  du  trdne  et  de  I’autel, 

Remplis  nos  cceurs  de  ton  souffle  immortal  ! 
Parmi  les  races  ^trangeres, 

Notre  guide  est  la  loi  : 

Sachons  6tre  un  peuple  de  frlres 
Sous  le  joug  de  la  foi. 

El  r6p6tons  coinme  nos  peres, 

Le  cri  vainqueur  ; Pour  le  Christ  et  le  Roi  !” 


0 Canada,  beloved  Country,  thou  ! 

Hope’s  holy  wreath  adorning  thy  young  brow 
Thine  arm  the  sword  hath  taken 
To  guard  the  faith  of  Christ  ; 

Thy  fealty  unshaken 
With  valour  keepeth  tryst. 

0 Lord  of  hosts  ; on  Thee  we  call  ! 

•Protect  our  inland  fields,  our  seaward  wall. 

Our  annals  glow  with  deeds  of  mighty  men, 

Who  conquered  fate,  undaunted,  one  to  ten. 
Alone,  true  hero-hearted, 

They  kept  our  Bag  out-fltmg, 

When  all  save  honour  parted 
On  glorious  fields  unsung. 

0,  Lord  of  hosts  ; may  we  recall 

Their  valorous  deeds,  and  like  them  stand  or 
fall. 

In  this  great  "West,  where  destiny  awaits, 

Two  mighty  oceans  front  her  seaward  gates. 
May  loyalty  and  honour 
Hold  all  her  marts  within  ; 

Her  skies  that  shine  upon  her 
Know  all  her  myriads  kin. 

0,  Lord  of  hosts  ; from  these  our  coasts, 

Drive  out  all  sordid  greeds,  all  foolish  boasts. 

May  love,  revered  of  altar  and  of  throne. 

Join  these  our  hearts  for  truth  to  stand  alone  ! 
Our  laws  from  their  pure  fountains 
Their  liberties  prolong  ; 

Till  round  our  lakes  and  mountains 
Fades  out  the  world's  old  wrong. 

0,  Lord  oi  hosts  ; to  Thee  we  cling, 

And  shout  our  battle  song,  " for  Christ  and 
the  king  !" 


0 Canada!  Beloved  Country. 

(0  Canada!  Terre  de  nos  aieux.) 

Chant  National. 


Words  by  the  Honorable  Judge  Ronthier. 
English  Version  by  Wilfred  Campbell. 


Music  by  C.  LavaUee. 
Arranged  and  Edited  byA.L. 
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